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"Furthermore, Mr. Edgar Francis, 1 do 
not ever care to carry on a conversation in 
which you are the other party.” As the girl 
spoke she caught the flounces of her fluffy 
white skirt with one hand and started for the 
companionway, without even so much as a 
glance toward a certain, broad-shouldered 
young man half-standing, half-sitting on the 
rail. Just now his face was exceedingly red 
and the one hand gripped the brass pipe till 
the nails became clear white. What he 
might have said was never recorded, for just 
as the girl would descend below, a sound as 
from a thousand cannons struck into his very 
brain, and the next moment the air was filled 
with flying bodies and broken timbers, masses 
of machinery and burning coals. The hissing 
of steam and the awful cries of wounded and 
dying broke the silence of the hitherto quiet 
ocean scene. The next thing Francis knew, 
he was struggling wildly with hands and feet, 
to stay above the maddening water that tried to 
push him down. One churning hand struck a 
piece of timber and to it he clung with the 
tenacity of the drowning man. He vaguely 
wondered if it would hold him up. He 
seemed to realize that if it didn't, he must sink 
down, down—the thought put renewed strength 
into him and he drew himself to the surface. 
He had gripped a large timber. At least he 
would not drown. Then he looked around 
him. As he did so all that was visible of the 
yacht Samantha sank into the water and a 
sound as of myriads of serpents in concert 
arose—the last semblance of heat was driven 


GIRL 

from the iron boiler plates in clouds of steam. 
Here and there floated bits of wreckage, but 
Francis could see no human forms clinging to 
them. Could it be possible—was he t^ie only 
one from among that gay crowd of a few min¬ 
utes ago who remained alive? Where was the 
girl? He thought of her last words—how they 
seemed to fit now. She need never worry 
about speaking to him again. He was filled 
with a bitterness against himself, against the 
world, againsr the cruel water that chilled him 
through and through. His slowly wandering 
gaze met the line of the shore, some two hun¬ 
dred yards away. Could he swim that dis¬ 
tance? He could do it now better than after 
he had waited awhile, so with his numbed fin¬ 
gers he unloosened and pulled off his shoes, 
then his coat. With one last prayer, he let go 
of his timber and plunged for the shore. Before 
he had tried a dozen strokes, it seemed as if he 
had been swimming an hour. Only his nerve 
kept him up; his whole body was numb; his 
eyes blurred so that the shore appeared far 
away—-was it in his power to reach it? 

It was still a hundred feet and even now the 
last bit of strength had flowed from his weak¬ 
ened body. He struggled desperately, but 
human strength could stand no more. He 
gave a last despairing look at the tantalizing 
trees and soft white sand and then—his feet 
struck something solid. A great wave of hope 
thrilled through him and he stood up. The 
water splashed around his waist. In feverish 
haste he plowed his way to the shore, where he 
fell at full length—too tired to even move up 
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out of the wash of the surf, Soon the warmth 
of the tropical sand infused life into his body, 
and after a time he arose and gazed about him. 
A low sandy beach led up to a luxuriant growth 
of underbrush and trees, the splendid colors and 
variations in which seemed wasted in this out- 
of-way part of the world. Half a mile away a 
volcano-like formation rose, rugged and abrupt 
from amidst its surroundings of green. Tomor¬ 
row he would climb this, but now the sun 
shone low in the horizon. Instead he partook 
ravenously of the fruit of a generous orange 
tree that stood on the edge of the undergrowth. 
It was too late to look for shelter, so he stretched 
his body alongside the trunk of a tree—over¬ 
turned In some storm perhaps—and sank into 
the sleep of .the weary. 

He awoke stiff and tired, with the feeling 
of the rheumatic of eighty years. Every mus¬ 
cle seemed bound to every other one in such a 
way that none could move. Only after he had 
painfully gone the few hundred feet to the shore, 
could he lay claim to walking as other men did. 
There a sight met his eyes that sent his blood 
leaping to his head—that forced the tingling 
blood into his disobedient legs. Not fifty feet 
from shore, supported by a timber such as had 
helped him, floated the figure of a woman. Her 
arms were clasped about the wood in a grip 
that water and exhaustion had stiffened to iron. 
Her dress lay spread out on the surface as 
though trying to support her. Her wet and 
tangled hair was flung down over her face. 
With strange presentiments the man rushed 
into the water and toward the woman. He 
splashed his slow way with impatient haste; 
and as he neared the figure his heart gave a 
great throb. Only too well did he know the 
hair, the shape of the face—it was the girl. 
He spoke her name, but the pale lips gave no 
answer. Then without delay he took her back 
to shore: laid her on the sand; rubbed the cold 
hands till his own were red. But no life 
coursed through the livid cheeks—was she 
dead? The horror of the thought struck him 
and he stopped to consider a moment. Yes— 
the juice of a certain tropical herb was a pow¬ 


erful restorative—this much practical knowledge 
he possessed, could he find it? With a last 
longing glance at the pale, water-forlorn figure 
on the sands, he rushed off toward the under¬ 
brush. He gave no thought to his aching 
limbs—there was a more important matter at 
stake. Here and there he searched anxiously, 
but it was a full half hour before he found what 
he wanted. Hastily squeezing the contents of 
a dozen herbs into an emptied fountain pen, 
he started back, regardless of the broken ground 
and choking underbrush, that whipped his face 
into a stinging red. Hence it was, that just on 
the edge of the growth, he did not notice a 
creeper stretched across his right-of-way. One 
flying foot struck it—caught; with both hands 
he grasped the precious liquid; his forehead 
struck a jagged rock. He lay still, while down 
the stone trickled a bright red stain. 

* * * ********** 
The girl opened her eyes with an effort, half 
rose on her elbow and looked terror-stricken 
about her. What—how—where was she? 

Slowly comprehension came to her. The 
quarrel on board the yacht, the explosion— 
but how had she gotten here? She noticed the 
prints of bare feet on the soft sand around her 
—natives, of course. Fear came over her. 
What will power could not do, fright could. 
She rose and tried to run—any place except this 
bare open beach. Staggering at every step, she 
had finally reached the welcome shelter of the 

trees when-full in front of her lay stretched 

the figure of a bareheaded, barefooted man— 
with face downward and one hand clasping 
tightly an empty fountain pen. Almost dead 
from exhaustion and repeated terror, she stood 
rooted to the spot. Then she noticed blood by 
the man's head and with a cry was kneeling by 
his side. It only took one glance to prove to 
her what her eyes had suggested. With infinite 
tenderness she turned him over. Then with 
true femininity she proceeded to forget her 
troubles in those of his. Tearing a portion of 
her water-soaked skirt into pieces, she wiped 
from his face the ugly red stain that was smeared 
over his forehead and one cheek. From the base 
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of the nose to the temple ran a gaping wound. 
Almost sick from the sight, she bound up the 
hurt as best she could, the while she pillowed 
his head carefully on her knee. But as she 
turned her head, her gaze met the blood-red¬ 
dened stone beside her and the relapse came. 
Now that the excitement was over, her nerve 
deserted her. Her senses reeled; everything 
went black before her eyes; she fell forward 
motionless. 

Slowly, very slowly, a realizing sense of pain 
came over the man. His head seemed shat¬ 
tered into a thousand pieces. He put his hand 
up to be sure—it touched a bandage. Then he 
tried to collect his thoughts to his poor bemud- 
dled brain. He had started for the herbs— 
where was the liquid? He tried to open his 
eyes—one was held shut by the cloth. In 
very weakness he let his arm fall back again. 
It struck something warm and soft. A thrill 
pulsed over his whole frame. He looked beside 
him. To his startled vision appeared the figure 
of a woman, half sitting, half lying. He could 
not see her face, but—yes, it was she. Then 
somewhere down inside of him the same little 
galvanic battery, that had started him to action 
once before, commenced its work again. He 
sprang to his feet, though he was so dizzy and 
weak that only the sight of the girl on the ground 
kept him up. He seized her hands. They 
were warm. Then for the next few minutes 
he placed all his energy in rubbing them vigor¬ 
ously; the while he kept his gaze fixed on her 
face. In his eyes was the longing of the lonely 
man whose only desire is about to be crushed. 
But he was successful. First a slight color 
appeared in the wan face, then the lips moved 
—ever so slightly. He bent down to hear, and 
as he did so a great, glad light spread over his 
features and shone in his eyes. She had mur- 
mered the name "Edgar.” A few seconds 
more and her own blue eyes opened, glanced 
hazily around, then met his steady, inquiring 
gaze? A fraction of time the two looked at 
each other, then into her face came a look that 
could not be mistaken, a look that dashed to 
scorn all the troubles of the past and paved the 
way for the future. Their souls had met. 

J. Z. *10- 


“LOST—A SNAP” 

As I wandered along a quiet country road 
one summer’s day, I came upon an old man 
sitting on a stone weeping bitterly. Full of 
sympathy for his distress, whatever might be its 
cause, I stopped and asked him what the trou¬ 
ble was. It was some time before I could get 
any reply and then he burst out vehemently, 
“Oh, I have been robbed! My best, my most 
priceless invention is gone!” 

Being quite curious I asked him to tell me 
about it. He then continued: "If you must 
know, madam, I am an inventor. Seventy and 
five years have I labored for the benefit of 
mankind and I have produced many useful 
things. But the crown of my inventions was 
the ‘Learnin-made-easy.’” 

"Now the ‘Learnm-made-easy’ is a machine 
that, had it been perfected, would have been of 
great service to all the poor, overworked stu¬ 
dents. It consisted of a small black box, a 
great funnel, a crank, and a spout. In the 
black box were secret contrivances that I may 
not explain to you. But so wonderful were they 
that all one must do to master a book was to 
put the book in the funnel, turn the crank, and 
catch the brains as they came out of the spout. 
By putting these brains under his pillow at night, 
the student was able to absorb them with all the 
knowledge properly labeled and shelved. No 
book has ever been printed that could not be 
mastered in this way.” 

"But alas! alas! I had just painted the box 
a dead black and set it out in the sun to dry, 
when along came some Bradley students who, 
stopping to satisfy their curiosity, read the direc¬ 
tions on its side and thinking of their next day's 
Latin (for so I heard them say, bewailing their 
tasks the while) carried it off.” 

I could say nothing in defense of this misdeed 
of my fellow students, nor nothing that would 
comfort the old man, who was again weeping, 
so I walked on, sorrowing much that such an 
invention should have been lost to the world. 

E. J. 
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On this, the fifth edition of the 1908-09 
TECH, the editor wishes to express to the staff 
his appreciation of what they have done for him. 
Few persons outside of the staff realize how much 
work it takes to get together a comparatively 
small paper each month. The editor does, and 
is extremely thankful for the work put in so far. 
He takes the liberty to thank them in advance, 
for most assuredly they have gotten into the 
spirit of the paper by this time, and will con¬ 
tinue their efforts of the past, only proportion- 
ally greater. 


Contributions from the students are still in 
demand. They are wanted, desired, requested, 
begged for, and solicited. Stories, poems, cracks, 
locals, news—in fact, anything that goes to make 
up the best school paper, is always acceptable. 
There are a number of persons inaccessible to 
the staff for various reasons, who, if they would, 
could be of great assistance in this sort of thing. 
Make an effort—a contribution is judged on its 
merit alone. 


In the January TECH appeared an article on 
the class of 1910 written by a member of the 
class of 1910. It also happened that this per¬ 
son was the editor. Hence; a number of Sen¬ 
iors immediately proceeded to misunderstand 
the position taken by the writer. The article 
in question was not written as an editorial. 
This paper is edited as a school organization, 
not a class paper. 


Are your vocal organs in good shape—can 
you keep up an intermittent stream of noisy 
eloquence for an hour? If so, you are qualified 
for the coming game with High School. This 
is a yearly cause for joy and high feeling—high 
in the sense of noble? I hesitate to speak of 
the games of the past, but I have no qualms for 
the future. Bradley is going to win from the 
High School this year and the team won’t be 
forced to do all the work. The side lines have 
got to help. Now listen just a minute; get out 
your figurative raincoats and rubbers and um¬ 
brellas, run for the nearest piece of glass, for the 
editorial thunder and lightning and rain is about 
to descend on your head. 

Expose your old ideas so that they may be 
washed away by the deluge. Bradley is sadly 
lacking in school spirit. Whether we believe 
it or not, it’s true. The school is so chopped 
up by organizations and societies that it is really 
in a pitiful condition. It’s mighty hard to get 
a crowd at an athletic contest. It’s still harder 
to make them cheer. Let’s think about this a 
minute. Take a good look at yourself, indi¬ 
vidually, and see how much you would really 
sacrifice for the sake of the school’ Further¬ 
more, try to help the man next to you to look 
at it the same way. Analyze this matter and 
get down to the bottom of it. There’s a rem¬ 
edy—you know what it is. Apply it.—Put up 
your umbrellas. Kick off your muddy rub¬ 
bers. The sun breaks through a rift in the 
clouds and fairly splashes the light to us. De¬ 
part in peace, for now your souls are purged as 
white as mother’s best table linen. 
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THE LITERATURE OF THE 
HOTTENTOTS 

Strictly, the title of this effusion has nothing 
to do with the article itself. I was thinking of 
that expression, "theoretically speaking,” and 
when I awoke from my contemplation of its 
meaning and of examples illustrating it, I was 
writing under the above title. Strange, was it 
not? 

I am not that prince of martyrs, the editor of 
THE TECH, nor do I even serve on the staff. 
I am only a Hottentot author, and to the small 
number of my fellow Hottentots and to all the 
apes and chimpanzees of this wilderness, I say. 
write for The Tech. And for the sake of those 
unfortunates who always require reasons for 
what they do, I will add that by some whim of 
Fate, my advice is, in this case, accompanied 
by several good reasons for its acceptance. 

For most people the "self” part comes first. 
There is self-improvement in writing. Every 
idea well, or even poorly expressed, will be fol¬ 
lowed by another and another until the brain 
will be teeming with them. But if, having 
acquired an idea, one shuts it up and, too indo¬ 
lent to express it, allows it to die, others will 
not come. Would you, if you were an idea, 
go where a brother of yours had been impris¬ 
oned until death? It is the people that are rich 
in thoughts, who are attractive. Make your¬ 
self and THE TECH attractive by having your 
ideas printed. 

And then, this is our school, you know. We 
are the ones who are really running it. Even 
the faculty would be useless without us—and 
everyone knows we could get along without the 
faculty. But we do generously permit them to 
to help us, and we have control over everything 
in the school except the bells. Why not run 
THE TECH, while we are in the business? Let 
us run to its mail box with little poems, short 
(or long) stories, nice little satires on the class 
of nineteen hundred and nine, or articles—yes, 
even articles. 

There are other reasons. You will find them 
energetically expounded in the editorial column 


of almost every school paper in this country. I 
have one more, which you are not likely to find 
there. It is great to be a Hottentot and I am 
a thorough believer in the evolution of the Hot¬ 
tentot. Apes and chimpanzees can by continual 
striving, by repeated efforts, by persistent deter¬ 
mination, rise to the state of Hottentots. TRY 

it! Write for The Tech. 

B. A. Hottentot. 

NOTE.—The author, having screwed his 
conceit to the sticking place, desires his identity 
to be kept strictly secret. 


THE FRESHMAN COLUMN 

This month a new department will be opened 
up in THE TECH —the Freshman Department. 
The management has secured the services of a 
capable, intelligent and energetic Freshman— 
Mr. Lionel Boniface, who expects to make this 
department a drawing card for the fellow-mem¬ 
bers of his class. 


Mr. Bennett, the head of the Manual Arts 
Department, who has been touring Europe for 
some time, has at last come to light again. 
News comes from Miss Bartlett that she met 
him in Paris, while Miss Ann Kellogg, of the 
Peoria High School, saw him at Berlin. Mr. 
Bennett will be home again toward the first 
part of March. 


How about that debate? Did you hear it? 
If you didn’t you should have, it showed that 
Bradley has some men that can debate. This year 
it has been rather hard to get things started but 
at last Coach George has pushed things one 
peg farther toward completion. It now re¬ 
mains for the final debate to take place, until 
then it is up to the school as a whole to boost 
and push. Eureka probably thinks that it has 
an easy match this year, let them still believe 
it; there is something to be derived from self- 
satisfaction. Our team recognizes that it must 
work and they are going to do it; they will win. 
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Miss iYledora Myers entertained the active 
girls of the Tri Kappa sorority at a birthday 
party, Jan. 19th. 

Jan. 23d the Sigma Tau Beta fraternity gave 
a small dinner at the Creve Coeur Club in 
honor of their new member, R. A. Taylor, 
who was initiated the night before. 

Feb. 2d the Lambda Phi girls were enter¬ 
tained by Ethel Summers. 

Martha Triebel and Bess Estep left Peoria 
Feb. 5th to spend the week end at the home of 
Miss Elsie Mandel, of Bloomington. 

Hazel Hancock was hostess to a few of the 
younger boys and girls on Friday, Feb. 5th. 
Her guests were: Misses Potter, Buckley, 
Strehlow, Meisser, Cockle, Walker, Farra, 
Pindell, Benton, Cashin, Foreman; Messrs. F. 
Benford, Klotz, Morgan, Forrest, Wansbrough, 
Roth, Benton, Stacy, and C. Benford. 

Sanchen Strehlow was a guest of the Pi Beta 
Phi sorority at Galesburg, at their house party, 
Feb. 11th. % 

Feb. 12th "Classmates” was enjoyed by 
Lambda Phi girls at the Majestic. 

The Tri Kappas entertained at a valentine 
party at the new home of Bernadette Cashin, 
Feb. 13th. Those who enjoyed the affair were 
the Misses Brown. Hale, Cashin, Ulrich, Mc¬ 
Namara, Myers and King; Messrs. Donley, 
Clarke, Benton, Kellar, Johnston and Basel. 

The Omicron Tri Kappa sorority made 
elaborate preparations during the month for 
their seventh annual play, which was presented 
at the Women's Club, Feb. 18th. This year’s 
presentation surpassed previous ones, and the 
comedy given, and enjoyed by all who saw it 
was Mr. Fitch’s famous "Strike at Siwash.” 


A bunch of the younger girls had a jolly 
sleigh ride Tuesday, the 16th, going to Ruth 
Farra’s for a hot supper afterwards. Those 
who enjoyed the evening were: Misses Buck- 
ley, Farra, Walker, Cashin, Pindell, E. Pindell, 
Potter, Strehlow, Plowe, Foreman, Benton, Han¬ 
cock. Miss Dorothy Burton and Alida Whit¬ 
ing chaperoned the merry crowd. 

Omega McNamara entertained the Tri Kap¬ 
pas at a candy pull, Feb. 6th. 

Feb. 13th at the home of Vivian Boniface, 
the Lambda Phis entertained some of their 
friends at a valentine party. Those who enjoyed 
their hospitality were: Misses Mercer, De Lent, 
Garrett, Boniface, Lidle, Donathen, Scherling 
and Coen; Messrs. Lidle, Mercer, Craig, Car- 
son, Plowe, Straesser, Ebaugh and Cooper. 

Freida Schurling was the guest of Ethel 
Summers in Elmwood, over the Washington 
holiday. 



% ('tyM p; 

ALUMNI 


Monday, Feb. 15th, occurred the marriage 
of C. King Benton ’04 and Miss Edna Burton 
of this city. Their Bradley friends extend their 
congratulations and wish them happiness in 
their home in Oregon. 

Lester Byron and Elredge Benton were among 
the visitors at Bradley from Champaign during 
the semester examinations. 

Miss Jessie Wells and Mr. Thomas Green 
of Sioux City, Iowa, were united in marriage 
Jan. 18th. Bradley was glad to welcome them 
among its visitors of the past week. 

On Tuesday, Feb. 6th, Jess Archer, of Knox 
College, gave her graduate recital in Galesburg. 
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FRESHMEN 

Ask Frank Berg how it feels to hit the dirt. 


Miss Walters in Latin 1: "In the Roman 
schools the pupils were whipped hard and often, 
but nowadays it’s a case of ‘spare the rod and 
spoil the child.’” 

Franks: "And I guess it hurt more then 
than it does now.” 


Zaepfel, reading Ellen’s speech to Fitz James 
in "The Lady of the Lake”: "Oh, hush, sir 
knight, thy female art-.” 

After a contest between boys and girls in Eng¬ 
lish: "Who came out ahead?” 

Widmeyer, who has been sent out of class: 
"I did.” 

From a theme of Wilson’s: "Heyward 
sprang upon the miscreant and closed with the 
varmint.” 


Mr. George in Eng. 1 asks that a relative 
clause be inserted in the sentence, ”Theodore 
Roosevelt was elected governor of New York.” 
One result was: "Theodore Roosevelt’s 

father's brother was elected governor of New 
York.” 


Brown spends five minutes trying to convince 
Miss Walters that he was sick in bed on Satur¬ 
day. Miss Walters: "But I saw you on the 
street at two o’clock.” 

Brown, in hot denial: "No, ma’am, I 
wasn’t, I was down town at 2:00?" 

From examination papers on The Last of 
the Mohicans. 

"Gamut was a godly singer with but little 
sense.” 

"I like Cora because she was full of grit and 
was brave to her last minuet.” 

"Magua was about to kill Cora, when Uncas 
dropped in upon them.” 

Badgley in English 1 theme: "My little 
sister is very studious. It runs in the family, 
you know.” 


Mr. George: "Class, what does ‘Beelzebub’ 
mean?” 

Badgley, inspired: "It’s a goat, isn’t it?" 



In the January TECH appeared a local which 
mentioned something about a strangle hold. 
We are sorry, but we made a mistake in regard 
to the true inventor—it was Jess M. Let all 
credit be due to the right person.—(Heard from 
Jess) "I didn’t, I only grabbed hold of his 
sleeve.” 


Miss Ellen Muir, who has been sick for sev¬ 
eral weeks, is back at school. The student 
body will be glad to welcome again a very 
popular member. 

The chapel doors are barred to us 

Two hours of every day; 

And now 7 I s’pose (though sad it seems) 

Our morals will decay. 

Have you ever noticed—a student w ill kick 
about the school paper to a fellow-student till 
he almost imagines that the management owes 
him a salary; but will never say anytningto the 
proper authority—and then, he wonders why 
the paper doesn’t improve: 

Father (sternly)—"John, what did you do 
w r ith that half-dollar I gave you yesterday?” 

Student—”Why—I-er. The price of paper 
at the book-room has gone up.” 

Susan K. (Eng. 7)—"But I wanted to con¬ 
fine myself to w r hat you said.” 

Miss McL—"Well. I’m glad you’re such a 
good child.” 
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Heard in the Halls. 

" Ain’t you goin’ to buy any chocolate today?” 
"Aw gwan, I bought yesterday.” 

"Got any pennies?” 

"Yep—three.” 

"Give ’em to me, tightwad—I'll buy.” 


Atwood (Germ. 3)—"In the bower walked 
a high lady.” 

Dr. Ashman (Chem. II)—"Mr. Hudson, 
don’t read Chemistry like some people read the 
Bible.” 


On Feb. 9th, the hundredth anniversary of 
the birth of Charles Darwin, scientist, some 
interesting papers on his life and accomplish¬ 
ments were read by Mr. Mason, Mr. Cooper, 
and Mr. Pfeiffer. 


The curfew tolls the knell of parting day, 
The watchman scours the downtown streets 
for boys; 

The minor homeward plods his weary way, 
And leaves the world—the loser from his 
noise. 

Mr. Lofberg—"What made the Tower of 
Pisa lean?” 

Mr. George—"Well, what?” 

Mr. Lofberg—"Eating at Taggart’s restau¬ 
rant.” 


Why is it that a student never stands in the 
hall more than five minutes at one time? Be¬ 
cause some one always taps him on the shoul¬ 
der and tells him that classes have begun. 


Had. (down at Green Valley)—"Ah, there’s 
a scale.” 

Irene—"Oh come on, let’s get mar—I mean 
weighed.” 


When is it that those old, old jokes 
We’ve heard and e’en forgot, 

Wake in us such unholy mirth? 
When by some dear "prof” taught. 


(From Germ. 2)—"Miss Donley will treat 
of the ladies in Tell.” 

(Echo from the corner)—"Dutch treat, I 
suppose." 

It is with joy that the editor has discovered 
that the school contains a number of embryo 
‘"editors” who realize when the paper is not up 
to its standard. The Council will appreciate 
this fact when they elect the editor for next 
year, as it gives them much more material to 
choose from. The principal objection, is the 
fact that most of these Horace Greeleys will 
finish school this year. 

Mr. Ashman states that decayed eggs are 
vegetable matter. This causes us to wonder 
whether or not the head of the Chemistry de¬ 
partment ever came into personal contact with 
any. 

Fritz Sch.—"Do you know what gimlets are? 
—little pieces of chicken and gravy.” 

Arsina H.—"Ich riece mit der Hand.” Ap¬ 
parently Arsina possesses very sensitive hands. 


Bess M. (speaking to Bunnie)—"Does that 
B on your sweater stand [for Bradley or Bunn?” 
Bunn—"For both.” 


Sign seen on the door of room 20—"No 
horse racing allowed—all ponies left outside.” 


Jack Cooper (watching rehearsal of wedding) 
—"Gee, that makes a lump come into my 
throat.” 


On the third of February the Girls’ Debating 
Club debated on the question—" Quarterly 
examinations should be abolished from those 
courses which conduct daily recitations.” 

When a Senior gets the editor out on the 
front steps and attempts to tell him that he don’t 
know how to run the paper and a number of 
other things more specific, it either shows that 
the helpful person thinks he can run the paper 

















FOR STUDENTS—W. L, DOUGLAS SHOE STORE, 207 S* ADAMS ST 


better or else is talking to hear himself talk. 
As the willing one probably doesn’t care to have 
the editorship, we leave the inference to be 
drawn by the readers. 


The Calc Shark, 
or 

How I Took Sis’ Place. 

Being a Comedy in One Act. 

CHARACTERS 

Lucius A. Fritze.The Hero 

The Hero—“Yes, I’ve got that problem, I 
worked it out on paper, but I guess I left it 
home.” 

Chorus—“He left it home.” 

Curtain falls. 

(N. B.—Given five days of every week.) 

Have all the students thanked the faculty for 
shutting them out of the chapel most of the 
afternoon! If not, everyone should, as we all 
ought to be very thankful that we are not allowd 
to spend too much time in a place where there 
is such a temptation to the weak mind. 


Ask Baum where under the sun he ever got 
hold of his latest title—ask him what the name 
is, too. 

(Biology 4)—"Miss Kelly, where's your 
heart?” 

"It’s not where it ought to be.” 

What’s the difference between Adams street 
and the West Bluff? Fifteen minutes if you 
can catch a car; an hour and a quarter if you 
can’t. 

(Miss McL. assigning theme subject in Eng 
7)—Miss Lee, Burns; Mr. Carson, take Bacon; 
Mr. Donley, Swift as a prose writer.” 

Ask Bob Plowe what "Flou-flou” stands for, 
and notice whether or not his face gets red?” 

Cleda K. (Germ. 3, translating)—"From the 
ventilation arose a sizzle.” 


Headquarters 

for.... 

Novelties 
and Wedding 

Gifts 

The 

F. H. Pfeiffer Crockery Co. 

3 J 8-320 S* Adams St* 

We aim to always carry the latest Novelties in 
CHINA and GLASS 

Ices, Ice Cream Pure Candies 

Cbe Colonial 

416 MAIN STREET 
PEORIA, ILLINOIS 
Phone Main 1821 

Teas, Luncheons Refreshments 


WM. HASSEL 
Gentlemen’s 
Tailoring 
2 2 2 
Main 
St. 
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(Echoes from Eng. 7) Miss McL.—‘‘Please 
don’t read too loud—you’ll wake Mr. Harris.” 


Jake—the ever-present grin. 


Causey—“It’s marvelous to think of any 
girl.” That from Causey, too. 


Louise H.—“A practical man is a person who 
believes in practical jokes.” 


Lucius—"Say, fellows, what does a pound 
of gas weigh?” 

We are very sorry to announce that Mr. 
Lvman Case, father of Miss Bertha Case, one 
of the Normal students, died recently. 

The TECH takes this opportunity of an¬ 
nouncing to the public that the cataloguer has 
secured an assistant in her work. The assistant 
is a person well known in school circles for cer¬ 
tain peculiarities of his, and is no other than Mr. 
C. E. Comstock. We wish to congratulate the 
librarian. 


Miss Duncan (to the preacher in the mock 
wedding)—“Can’t you throw your voice lower?” 

Bess—“Not with this collar on.” 

Mr. Spencer Mellows, formerly of Bradley, 
has gone into business, Mr. Mellows is a 
dealer in monuments at Galva, Ill. 


Commencement Programs Engraved Invitations 

Cards, Etc., Etc. 

THE BEEHIVE PRESS 

424 FULTON STREET Phones 3970 PEORIA, ILLINOIS 


Most aggressive campaign 


of price-cutting in the retail 

clothing history of Peoria. 


/K 1 Q for elegantly tailored suits and over- 
I (S coats that sold formerly for $25, $28 
and $30. We don't do things in a 
half-hearted way. This clearance sale is a deter¬ 
mined stock riddance movement. The winter 
weights must go; your pick and choice of any of 
these $25 to $30 suits and overcoats at the sacrifice 
price of.18.00 


Our new Spring Hats are here. Come 
in and have a look at the new greens. 


The Home of Hart, Schaffner 
& Marx Clothes 


J. Schradzki Clothing Co., 


217 and 2J9 S. Adams St. 


Y ou are W elcome 

The Bergner store is always glad to 
greet young people and trys to offer 
everything in the way of new 
merchandise that would please the 
young folks. 

P. A. Bergner & Co. 

WOOLNER BUILDING 
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BRADLEY DIRECTORY 


BOARD OF TRUSTEES 

President.O. J. Bailey 

Vice President.L. D. Puterbaugh 

Secretary.H. A. Hammond 


President. 

Vice President 

Secretary. 

Treasurer. 


.Roy A. KeUer 

.Gordon Kellar 

Merrill I. Schnebly 
... Fred. A. Causey 


ARTS AND CRAFTS CLUB 


FACULTY 

Director.T. C. Burgess 

Dean of Higher Academy and College 

T. C. Burgess 

Dean of Lower Academy.C. T. Wyckoff 

Dean of Women.Dorothy Duncan 

Registrar.C. E. Comstock 

COUNCIL 

Director, Deans, and following students: 

College_Merrill I. Schnebly, Melitta Margaret 

Higher Academy.F. Mercer, Jessie Mercer 

Lower Academy.Theodore Plack, Marcella 

Schwentser 


ATHLETIC BOARD 

Chairman (ex-officio).T. C. Burgess 

Secretary.F. L. Bishop 

Faculty.C. S. Van Deusen 

Horological Faculty.J. A. Miner 

College.Lester R. Mason 

Higher Academy.. .F. D. Smith 

Lower Academy.W. K. Ford 

HISTORICAL SOCIETY 

President.Robert Plowe 

Vice President.Grover Baumgartner 

Secretary.Gordon Kellar 

ENGLISH CLUB 

President.......Ellen A. Muir 

Vice President.Hugh Cooper 

Secretary-Treasurer.Gordon Kellar 

BRADLEY DEBATING CLUB 

President.Roy A. Keller 

Vice President.Frank Gooding 

Secretary.William Gessler 

INSTITUTE DEBATING CLUB 

President.„Fred A. Causey 

Vice President.Marsh Shoop 

Secretary.Walter Ford 

GIRLS DEBATING CLUB 

President.Edith Love 

Vice President...>.Bess Morris 

Secretary.Erma Donathen 

Treasurer.Mabel McDonald 

Y. W. C. A. 

President.Ethel Summers 

Vice President.Louise Helmbold 

Secretary.Hazel Botts 

Treasurer..Edith Love 


President.„.Glenn M. Ebaugh 

Vice President .Gordon Kellar 

Secretary .Louise De Lent 

Treasurer.Ella Westlake 

Curator.'.Miss A. Mickel 


*■ 

President. 
Treasurer 


SOCIAL CLUB 

.Marguerite Richmond 

...Hugh Cooper 


President .... 
Vice President 
Secretary .... 


CHORUS 

.Grover Baumgartner 

.Floyd Sanford 

.Sanchen Strehlow 


PEDAGOGIC CLUB 

President.Geo. F. Hutter 

Vice President.Miss Bertha Baughman 

Secretary-Treasurer.Miss Olive Balche 


President. 

Vice President 

Secretary. 

Treasurer .... 


.Robert Plowe 

.Edith Love 

Bertha Baughman 
.Maroh Shoop 


President. 

Vice President 

Secretary. 

Treasurer. 


_Harry J. Klotz 

... .Amy Kiethley 
.... Gordon Kellar 
Floyd E. Sanford 


JAMES HUXTABLE 

TAILOR AND DRAPER 

Thanks you for past favors and respectfully 
invites you to call and examine the 

New Fabrics for Spring and Summer ’09 

You will meet the latest novelties in 
foreign and domestic woolens 
for men’s wear 

At my new location, 424 Main Street, Peoria 
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Bright Freshie—“Say, did you see that negro 
funeral pass the school?” 

Smart Soph—“No.” 

Bright F—“Well, each pallbearer carried a 
large tin pail.” 

Smart S—What for?” 

Bright F—“They were going blackberrying 
(burying).—Ex. 


Old Gent—“I want to get copies of your 
paper for a week back.” 

Editor—Hadn't you better get a porous plas¬ 
ter?”—Ex. 


The greatest nutmeg one day meets a 
greater.—Ex. 


A Freshman genius, translating Latin, not 
paying much attention to punctuation—“He 
entered on his head, his helmet on his feet, 
armed sandals upon his brow. There was a 
cloud in his right hand, his faithful sword in 
his eye, an angry glare saying nothing, he sat 
down.”—Ex. 


The Freshman grins, 

The Sopomore blows, 

The Junior growls, 

But the Senior knows.—Ex. 


“Only fools are certain, Tommy; wise men 
hesitate.” 

“Are you sure, uncle?” 

“Yes, my boy; I’m certain of it!”—Ex. 


Housekeeper—"How does it happen, Jane, 
that you never saw finger bowls before! Didn’t 
they use them in the last place you worked?" 

Jane—"No, mam. They mostly washed 
theirselves before they came to the table, mam." 
—Ex. 

"I wonder what causes the flight of time?" 
said a fair young maiden. 

"It is probably the spur of the moment," 
replied the bright young man.—Ex. 


Not “Up-to-Date” 

But Dated Ahead 

That's the way 
you'll find the suits 
and overcoats for 
young men at 
Peoria's Best 
Clothing Store 

lluGBJtDilMll 

P. S. Your clothing pressed and kept in repair 
free of cost. 


New Telephone 1213 

Younglove & Singer 

Demkrs 


4:15 — IVlain Street — 415 

Peoria, Illinois 



ARROW 


clupeco shrunk quarter size 

COLLARS 

DISTINCTLY THE COLLAR OF 
THE YEAR 
15 Cents— 2 for 25 Cents 
Cluett, Peabody & Co., Troy, N.Y. 
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ILLINOIS STATE NORMAL 
DEFEATS BRADLEY 

On Jan. 23d I.S. N. U. defeated the Bradley 
basket ball team 57 to 12. Normal had team 
work, which taken with the height of their men, 
was too much for Bradley. Bradley though 
handicapped by having to play in base ball suits, 
put up a plucky game, but were no match for 
the excellent playing of the Normal team. 

The line-up: Bradley—Smith, Kuhl, for¬ 
wards; Munns, captain, center; Bunn, Mercer, 
guards. 

Referee, Schenck; scorer, Carson; timer, 
Clark. 

THE HEDDING GAME 

Friday, Jan. 29th, a fairly good sized crowd 
saw Bradley defeated in the Y. M. C. A. gym¬ 
nasium in a very unsatisfactory game. The 
score was 27 to 26. The Bradley boys played 
a good game, but any attempt at fast play or 
team work was interrupted by the referee's 
whistle. The line-up follows: 

Bradley—Smith, Kuhl, forwards; Munns, 
captain, center; Bunn, Mercer, guards. 

Referee, Kline; umpire. Schenck. 

LINCOLN COLLEGE 

At Lincoln Feb. 5th, Bradley was the victor 
by a close score of 20 to 19. In the last min¬ 
ute of play Bradley's score was brought up 


Holeproof Socks 

Six Pairs $1.50 

Any that need mending within six 
months will be replaced with new 
ones FREE. Beware of imitations. 
The genuine Holeproof Hosiery is 
sold in Peoria only by us. 



Established 1854 


Music in Your Room 



Enjoy Music? Of course! 

Then you would enjoy 

A Victor Talking Machine 
or an Edison Phonograph? 

We are the largest dealers in Peoria. 
You are always welcome. 

gbas. g. Adams $ go. 

324 S. Adams Street..Peoria 
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from 18 to 20 by a field goal by Smith. The 
game was close and exciting throughout. The 
excellent foul throwing of Clark, who was suc¬ 
cessful in ten out of thirteen attempts, was 
largely responsible for the victory. The line-up: 

Bradley—Smith, Munns, captain, forwards; 
Clark, center; Mercer, Bunn, guards. 

Referee, Schenck. 

• 

JAMES MILLIKEN UNIVERSITY 

At Peoria Feb. 12th, Bradley again defeated 
Milliken by a score of 50 to 36. The team 
work was excellent, and the game fast and 
interesting. 

LINE-UP 

Bradley 

Smith f r> , 

Kuhl j Forwards 

Munns, Capt. Center 

® unn { Guards 

Mercer j 

Umpire, Conway. 

BRADLEY 42, MILLIKEN UNI¬ 
VERSITY 20 

On Jan. 20th, the Bradley basket ball team 
made a little excursion to Decatur and defeated 
the strong Milliken University team by a score 
of 42 to 20. For Bradley Kuhl and Smith 
showed most brightly, the former putting up by 
far the best game he has played this season. 
Milliken played a good game, but were unable 
to stop Bradley's fast team work. 

Milliken 

l Behring 
Hall 

(_ Brunsmann 

\ Jones 
1 Allen 

i Long 
( Byrne 


LINE-UP 

Bradley 

Smith r , 

Kuhl j Forwards 

Munns, Capt. | Center 

Bunn ) n j 
Mercer \ Guards 

Referee, Schenck. 


Milliken 

( Behring 
j Hall 

C Brunsmann 
Jones 

f Byrne 
{Ward 


ESTABLISHED 1862 

ADOLPH KLEIN 

Successor to FRED LAUTERER 

..Costumer.. 

DEALER IN 

Wigs, Beards, Mustaches, Tights, False Faces, Grease 
Paints, Burnt Cork, Cold Cream, etc. 

Plays Costumed. Costumes Made to Order 

122 N. Adams St., 2d Floor, Peoria, Ill. 


A. 6. SPALDING 
=& BR0S,= 

The Largest Manufacturers in the World of 

OFFICIAL ATHLETIC SUPPLIES 




Base Ball, Foot Ball, Golf, Lawn Tennis, Basket 
Ball, Hockey. Official Implements for Track and 
Field Sports. Uniforms for all Sports. 


Spalding's Handsomely Il¬ 
lustrated Catalogue of all 
sports contains numerous 
suggestions. Send for it. 

ITS FREE! 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 


126 Nassau St., New York 
149 Wabash Ave., Chicago 



Walter Wyatt, M. D. 

102 South Adams Street 

Over Clarke & Co. 

Peoria, Illinois 


PHONES: OFFICE, MAIN 3877; RES., MAIN, 3572 


Practice Limited to Diseases of EYES 
and Fitting Glasses 














20 


THE T E C H 


HicbolsonBros. 

Iphotograpbcrs 

We will give Bradley Students a discount from our 
regular prices, and guarantee the photographic 
work not to be slighted on that account 

107 South Jefferson, opp. Niagara Hotel 


ROLLAND C. BUCKLEY. J. E. McMEEN, 

Pres.-Treas. Sec.-Mgr. 

The McMeen 
Electric Gompany 

Electric Contracting 
and Supplies 

602 Main Street _ Peoria, Illinois 



JOHN C. STREIBICH 

SOLE DISTRIBUTOR 
FOR 

Herring-Hall-Marvin Safe Co 

Burglar and Fire Proof 

WALL SAFES 

Vault Doors and Steel Safes 
301 to 305 South Washington Street . . . Peoria, Illinois 


PROMPTNESS ACCURACY 

Both Phones 403 

€dw.liitie$£<x 

EDWARD HINE L. W. FEUCHTER 

PRINTERS 

PUBLISHERS BINDERS 

ALWAYS THE BEST IN EVERY BRANCH 
307-309 S. Washington St., Peoria, Ill. 

HAIR DRESSING TOILET ARTICLES 

MANICURING A SPECIALTY 

MRS. K.L. GOODMAN 

DEALER IN FINE 

French Hair Goods 

405 Main Street, 2nd Floor, Peoria, Ill. 

Phones: Bell Line Main 1123; Independent 1 123 


D. J. FURREY 

PRESCRIPTION 
DRUGGIST . . . 

MORSE’S FINE CHOCOLATES 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
STATIONERY 

S. E. Corner Main and Elizabeth Streets 

Cole Bros. 

Florists 

Fifty Houses devoted exclusively 

to 

gut Tlowers 

409 MAIN STREET J92J PERRY AVE. 

Both Phones 589 Telephone Main 90 



























ASK YOUR GROCER 

FOR 

TECH 

Woodford Pumpkin and Corn 
Lowney’s Chocolate and Cocoa 
Huyler’s Chocolate and Cocoa 

Blue Ribbon Olive Oil 

Blue Ribbon Salad Dressing 

Blue Ribbon Olives 

Sleepy Eye Cream Flour 
America’s Cup Coffee 

Subscriptions 

Are 

Now due 

Oakford&Fahnestock 

Please pay up 

FISHER’S 
Baking Powder 

A Peoria Product 

In the market for a half century 

Prepared from pure Grape Cream Tartar 
Unexcelled in purity and economy 

On sale at all first class Grocers in Peoria 

We are headquarters for Chile-con-came materials, 
Fisher's Chile-Spice, Chiltomaline, Frijoles, 
Cumenos, Oreganos, Garlic. 

Free recipe books containing a large number of 
recipes for the popular Mexican dishes. 

Do It Now! 

SUBSCRIBE 

FOR 

THE 

Polyscope 

ROWCLIFFE 

The 

THE DRUGGIST 

Uplands Hardware Store 

Keeps fine Candies, Perfumes and 
Druggist Sundries 

Fine Box Papers, Tablets 
Stationery, etc. 

2126 MAIN STREET 

RUDOLPH STREHLOW, Prop. 

Roller and Ice Skates 

Builder’s Hardware 

Slate and Tin Roofing 

Lenox Steel Furnace 
and General Repairing 

1501 MAIN ST. PEORIA, ILL. 

CALL US Both Phones 600 


♦ 












CENTRAL LIVERY GO. 


Line Garriages and Light Livery 


Both Phones 1428 


O. J. BUTLER, Mngr. 


Picture Framing 

We'vc the largest and best picture framing department in the 
cityl Also a new line of charming prints and pictures and 
college pictures of all kinds* 

COMSTOCK-AVERY FURNITURE CO. 

210-212 SOUTH ADAMS STREET 


JACQUIN & CO. 

321 MAIN STREET 

The Finest and Most Complete 

Book: 

and Stationery 
Store 

IN THE STATE 


C. LOVERIDGE 

jflorist 

Floral Designs and Choice Cut Flowers 
a Specialty 

Store, 402 MAIN STREET 

Both Phones Main 209 Peoria, I1L 


Young Men’s Swagger Suits 

Knowing how exacting is the young man of 16 to 21 years in the matter of dress, 
we have made it a point to get styles to his notion— 
clothing that keeps pace with the new touches 

merchant tailors bring out. \ 'rtf' I | 

You can pick quickly—we have sifted out tbe 
styles, and you choose from the best. , N CO RPO rat e D 

$10 to $25 for Suits and $12 to $15 for Top Coats 

Hunter & Strehlow 

Fine Builders' Hardware, Tools, Cutlery, House Furnishing Goods 
and Specialties, Stoves, Refrigerators, Gasoline Stoves and Furnaces 

114 South Adams Street, Peoria, Illinois 










